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large, the Globe fondly pointed out, as the cheese
presented to Jefferson under similar circumstances
a quarter of a century earlier. From all parts of
the country came callers, singly and in delegations,
to pay their respects and to assure the outgoing
Chief of their goodwill and admiration. March
4,1837, was a raw, disagreeable day. But Jackson,
pale and racked by disease, rode with his chosen
successor to the place where he had himself as-
sumed office eight years before, and sat uncovered
while the oath was administered and the inaugural
delivered. The suave, elegantly dressed Van Bu-
ren was politely applauded as the new Chief to
whom respect was due. But it was the tall, hag-
gard, white-haired soldier-politician who had put
Van Buren where he was who awoke the spontane-
ous enthusiasm of the crowds.

Three days after the inauguration Jackson
started for the Hermitage. His trip became a se-
ries of ovations, and he was obliged several times
to pause for rest. At last he reached Nashville,
where once again, as in the old days of the Indian
wars, he was received with an acclaim deeply tinged
by personal friendship and neighborly pride. A
great banquet in his honor was presided over by
James K. Polk, now Speaker of the national House